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Ups?lips® 

°f Persia declare ih» ^ l ? n > ^ Qs abolished it TIip ™ g 

S M ; jl —" ite*ZmT* '••• MS 

aster.. Sitr t 

!? ? acG 7 ernm entwhich cIosm n«“°" S exc<!ption l 'here 

liffht; wh ell resist, ik lta .eyes to this increasing 

ZT' 

«nu human riirhtn ; a ject ol human libertv 

while the whole world around Is^nrlvn^ aVen relro ffi“H 
»1 others are awaking ? 0 ‘ s ts , C 'i g: Sleeps whiIe 
others are aspiring atl( f J ° V f S ltS ^ ar ^ nes s while all 

“hemutrv er Tkl°' eravilalio " a " d ‘be subtle forces o 
T,,e eouniry might not have had so gaud? 
havehUn 005 aWvi ! ixati ‘>" es at present, but h would* 
have had one infinitely more pure and sound, 

i,. B :“ ‘be alleged stalemem, absurd and false as is 
be'lonaed ' lat 'r'? 8e millions of slaves would have 

ca -th« ,h!« llad not belonged to Ameri- 

and mn?h.« .A W ^ Ve been horn (,f lhe fathers 

Is i'°“.r done? Is it enough if you have 

ot invte -'e 0 " 0f ,“ “ an or of a race a li'lle.belter; 
you can ? te wlf ? 0U "a™ n ° l made i! as much beUer as 
nn«e? ,k Standard o' “orals do gemlemen prn- 

? ,f / fellow-being is suffering under 
a hundred diseases, and we can relieve him from Ilicm 
HeiilTk- r of benevolence is that which boasts or re- 
other ? nU,'I?/ r °‘n °" e ’ and permHs h ' m 10 sulTer under the 

mourn over hej&vrdbs, and would die to reform, rather 
than speiffi otrP%reatb tadefemi them. The recilal o 
her offences can fall more sadly upon no ear than upon 
my own. But it is as true of a Stale as of an individu¬ 
al, that repentance is the first step towards reformation. 
Massachusetts has committed errors ; but when they 
were seen to be errors, she discarded them. She once 
held slaves; but when she saw that Slavery was contrary 
io the rights of mao and to the law of God, she emanci¬ 
pated them. She was the first government in the 
world, ancient or modern,—to abolish Slavery wherever 

val can ever snatch from her brow. Once, I say it with 
humiliation,—She was engaged in the Slave Trade. But 
all thegold that cooid be earned by the accursed traffic, 
though spent in the splendours of luxury and the seduc¬ 
tions of hospitality, could not save lire trader himself 
from mfamy and scorn; and 1 am sure I am right in 
saying that the Slave Trade ceased to be condttcled by 
Massachusetts merchants and to be carried on in Massa¬ 

and his prerogatives for lhe amelioration and lhe im- 
provement of nis fellow-men. Thia is the lowest stan¬ 
dard of duty that any one who aspires to be a Christian 
or a gentleman can sel up for his guidance. Now lake 
the case of a man from the North, who has incorporat¬ 
ed these views or any similitude of Ihese views, into 
his character, and who has occasion to visit this Dis¬ 
trict. Suppose him to be elected ana sent here as a mem¬ 
ber of Congress, or to be appointed to a post in some oi 
the departments, or lo visit this city on public business, 
or to come here from motives of cariosity; what is the 
sight which is inflicted upon him when he first sets his 
foot within this common property of the nation,—when 
he first enters this household, where the head of the na¬ 
tion resides and directs? Sir, when he first alights 
from the cars that bring him within your limits and 
your jurisdiction, he beholds a degraded caste,—a race 
of men whom God endowed wilh the facullies of intel¬ 
ligence, but whom man has despoiled of the power ol 
improving those faculties, squalid in their garb, betray¬ 

the beauties of lhe carih and the glorious of lhe firma¬ 
ment. So : if a usurper of human rights lakes away from 
a child lhe facullies of knowledge, or the means aed op¬ 
portunities to know, it is precisely the same lo lhat 
child as though all lhe beauties and the wonders, all the 
magnificence and lhe glory of lhe universe ilself had been 
destroyed. To one who is permitted lo know nothing of 
the charms and sublimities of science, all science is non¬ 
existent. To one who is permitted to know nothing of 
ihe historical past, all the past generations of men are a 
non-entity. To one whose mind is not made capacious 
<5f the future, and opened to receive it, all lhe great in¬ 
terests of futurity have less of reality than a drearn. I say, 
therefore, in strict, literal, philosophical truth, lhat whoe¬ 
ver denies knowledge to children, works devilish miracles. 
Just so far as he disables and incapacitates them from 
knowing, he annihilates ihe objects of knowledge; he 
obliterates history; he destroys the countless materials 
in the natural world lhat might, through lhe medium of 
the useful arts, he converted into human comforts and 

Selections, 

brighler sky. This Goveramenf In® • P “v er air and a 

it'cx, tew tosi »^"";i'esiav7"r" 1 

legislation, we Vtanri »h P ° SSeas the power of exclusive 

ia ■& ter P s 

S aa " d ^"i?'' l ed regions of the earth t the othTto ?£ 

ih» ,1, ^ r a “ d """ e ? B y ‘be law or nature and of God, 
the slave like every other man, is entitled lo life, liberty; 
and the pursuit of happiness; he is entitled to his earii- 

chusetts ships, from Msssacbusells ports, before it was 
abandoned by the merchants and discontinued in the 
ships and from the ports of any other commercial Sta'e 

ing ignorance in every word they utter, uncultivated in 
their manners and their tastes, fawning for a favor, in¬ 
stead ol standing erect like men who are conscious oi 

sion of Nature, and blots out those wonderful relations 
of cause and effect that belong to her unchangeable laws. 
Nay, there is a sense in which such an impious destroyer 

~ Slave Trade and Slavery In tho District of Columbia. 

SPEECH OF MR. HORACE MAIM, 

OF MASSACHUSETTS, 

la lhe Hottu of Heprttenlalivu , Ftbruaiy 23, 1849, 

On Slavery a no the St.avi Trade in the District 
or Columbia. 

Mr.MANM.aidi 

Mr. Chairman : There Is a bill upon Ihe Speaker's 
table which provides for abolishing the slave trade in 
ihe District or Columbia. For Ihroe successive days we 
have tried in vain to reach it, in the order of business. 

al-l’i'n 10 . enjoymenl of his social affections,—to the 
development of his intellectual and moral faculties,—to 
that cultivation of his religious nature which shall fit him, 
not merely to leel, but reason of righteousness, letnpe- 
rtohrt’ a „r d ajud S m<: l nt ;° eome;-he isentitled lo all these 
rights, of winch lie has been cruelly despoiled; and when 
he calches some feeble glimmering of some of Ihern, we 
W thhold the rest, and defend ourselves nnd pride our¬ 
selves that he is heller off than he would have been in 
some other country, or in some other condition. Sop- 
pose lhe Samaritan had bound up a single wound or re¬ 
lieved a single pang of lhe bleeding wayfarer who had 
fallen among ihreves, and then had gone to the next inn 
and boasted of his benevolence. He would only have 
shown the difference between a “good Samaritan” and 

it will be hers, through all ihe immortality of lhe ages, 
alone lo wear. But Massachusetis, it is still said, has 
her idolaters of Mammon in olher forms. It is charged 
upon her that many of her chidren still wallow in the 
sty of intemperance; that her spiriloalism runs wild in 
religious vagaries; and that something of the old leaven 
of persecution still clings lo her heart. In vindicating 
what is right, I will not defend what is wrong. I cannot 
deny,—would to God lhat I could—that we still have 
vices and vicious men amongst us. There are those there, 
as elsewhere, who if they were to hear for the first lime 
of the River of tile flowing fast by the throne of God, 
would instinctively ask, Whether there were any millsites 
on it. There are those there, as elsewhere, whose 

lie habits, then erring oil the side of impudence and in¬ 
solence as much as they erred before on that of cringing 
and serf ifily. He repairs to his lodgings, and there, too, 
all his moral sensibilities are shocked am! outraged, by 
seeing a class of men and women hopelessly degraded, 
cm off bylaw and custom fromaii opportunity of emerg¬ 
ing from their debasemenl; whom no talent, taste, or 
virtue can ever redeem to the pleasures and the rights 
of social Intercourse. He sees men and women who 
are not degraded on account ol' the services they per- 

but degraded by the motive and spirit from which* the 
services are performed; men and women who have no 
inducements to industry and frugality, for their earnings 

of knowledge may be said to annihilate the Creator him¬ 
self, For he does annihilate the capacity of forming an ex¬ 
ception of that Creator, and thus prevents a soul that 
was created in the image of God from ever receiving the 
image it was created to reflect. Such a destroyer of 
knowledge dims the highest moral splendor of the uni¬ 
verse. God is more to me than a grand and solitary Be¬ 
ing, though refulgent with infinite perfections. Contem¬ 
plated as "enthroned in the midst of His works, His spi¬ 
ritual offspring in all the worlds he has formed become 
a Multiplying glass, reflecting back the Original in all 
the profusion and counllessness of infinity. But when 
the wickedness of man cuts off entire generations and 
whole races from the capacity of reflecting back this ra- 














































































































































































































































































































































































































































































NATIONAL ANTI-SLAVERY STANDARD : 


iHiscellanj). 


CONFIDENCES. 


it forget their childish friendship I beauty ol the 


t loved. At the distance of a few steps were ^ 
” e B ' je ] Sj prison grates, dungeons and death ! They 
“““ ot) like Romeo and Juliet, measure the progress 
s ’ tars through the night by the songs of the | 
. t 'Z a gile and the lark; they knew it by the tread ( 
n j.® sentry making his round beneath the win- 
“ m an d the frequent sound of the changing guard. 
r ote the approach of dawn my father would re- 
Be (he street and silently re-enter his grated j 
cros '“ r . The cord was then untied, my mother 
W 'refully withdrew it, and hid it for future use under ^ 
Ca ” atir ass in a corner of the attic. 

j ie husband and wife had similar interviews, , 
tim e to time, but it was necessary to use great ( 
* r °Tiotti and t0 Prepare for them carefully, for, to say 
cau , jjjJ of the danger of falling into the street, or ^ 
heinf discovered by the guard, my mother could ( 
0 jgpend upon the fidelity of one of her women, , 
n °h mi?* 11 b Y a sin S le word compromise my fa- . 


with the daughters of their under governess. They from within : that light 
remembered her alike in exile and in prosperity. ing countenance is bui 
chapter it. She is reclining upon 

My father did not believe himself released by the and tl0 ^ s ber a ? m8 a 
; . , rests upon her mother’s i 

revolution from Ins duty to his colours, and this con- j , „ 

, , , er . . i twisted round her hrigei 

viction closed the career of fortune to him. , , , 

tresses, with which she 

An income of three thousand livres and a small as | ee p 
country house, ruinous and emptv, hardly formed 

even an humble competence for himself, his wife and 8 °" 

. .11 U M iK m a ornnnrl tabouret near the couch 

the numerous children, who now gathered arounu 

his table; but a peaceful conscience, his love for his on er mo1 er 8 nee * 
.wife, and the rural simplicity of his tastes, his strict That young woman is 
but generous economy, the perfect conformity ol his near her arc my two eld 
wishes to his situation, his pious trust in God, re- sleep in the cradles, 
mained ; and with these he faced courageously the My father, I have sail 
difficulties which beset him. from which he reads alo 

My mother, young and beautiful, brought up amid 1 bear s,i11 lhe rul1 ’ mal 
all the elegancies of a magnificent court, exchanged, sound of his voice, wlm 
with her accustomed smiling resignation and inward periods only occasional! 


ur fire, and which ihe occupations simple, but as 
of a bounding steed, culture, places and seasons, v 
take on. our bread and as a soulless and ten-finger 




»• ly'tUe dcpartedde fromme hymme.but that.* | ib . 

gentleTeaderre. 8 ” •'Gentle readers," ™ y J 
a nen genu readtfr*. were not »ppcal«d » n u? 


ihe soul, which illuminates ihe features that we have heaped upon our fire, and which the occupant ’ make of mnn, nm , n i e depMtedde frmrnne nymme, but | tbttte lib. 

in : .ha, light of which the most charm- wtnd whirl, like the mane of a bounding steed, culture, places an do ,h, ^ rlye will n«.w ,J '™ 8 <« be b Y my* 

mance is hu, the outward manifestation. Then w. open our hags and take on- our = d and £-^E^oymen, bu, a ~ 

her mother’s shooflj, and who ha. still rounded by our ruminating flocks. Sometimes one municatton ■ J'J gf whoie benefits he printed, and thus gctl.ng the hand, of ,i v J 


^ j’j m twisted round her fingers one of those long black of us discovers a 

tresses, with which she was playing when she fell a chestnut, some 
res and a small as | eep> remained unobse 

Xhil wtfeand ADOl),ar li,lle * irl - *°“ 8wha ‘ Mer ’ ia aea,ed on 8 ’^"of'sm™ 
i , nlmi i tabouret near the couch, and rests her fair head up- nower 01 
gathered around . , fruit to our feel 

, his love for his on her molher 8 knee ‘ t0 roasl lhem in 

tastes, his strict That young woman is my mother ;-lbe children wg djs< , 0 

onformity ol his near her are my two elder sisters; the two younger f(|rrow8of „ 
ust in God, re- sleep in the cradles. |00 inl0 a bed o( 

ourageously the My father, I have said, holds a book in his hand, [bem smo |,j n g b 
from which he reads aloud. At this distant period ^ discover 
irought up amid 1 haar 8,i " lhe rull > ma " ly > 8lrong and »« flexible noon we collect 
jurt, exchanged, sound 0 r bis voice, which swells in long sonorous ^ beena | ong 
ttionand inward Periods only occasionally interrupted by the bustle heaped w|(h J(f 
s gardens of a of the wind against the window. My mother listens • di 8un h 


princely establishment, for the little unfurnished arearauy e s . ; , ,* 7 

chamber of a house which had been uninhabited for self, with my face lifted l» my father a, and my arms 
a century, and for the small garden of a quarter of supported upon hts knee, dr.nk m every word, 
an acre enclosed by loose stoues, where the lofty I anticipate the story, I devour the book whose 
dreams of her youth were to terminate. pages unfold too slowly to satisfy my impatient ima- 

I have heard them both say, that, notwithstand- gmation. 
mg the difficulties which surrounded them, these But what book is this? this first volume which 
first years of tranquility, succeeding the shock of re- f ' eard thus at the outset of Itte leaches me truly 
volutions, and which permitted to iheir solitude the what books may be and opens to me the worlds of 


i she fell a chestnut, some or the husks containing iruit.w men j ine r iv manuscript of Lear ami 

remained unobserved at harvest lime ; we arm our chapter • i mnrcM |ons f^turet is curious, (perhaps the proper word 

ited on a selves with our 8,io 8 s ’ and * kilru,, y d,9char ge a Stern, still, and lowly were the oar p . be impudent,] that we cannot help r e fer^ 

head un "bower of stones, which does not fail to bring the f life . The first scenes upon winch J g t0 He drew up a deed, in which he re. 

children to roastthem in the hot ashes of our hearth, If by of my youn(t tmaginaiton. 1 ■ ^knowledgmcnt of a special service }, e b a 

chance we discover some forgotten potatoes in the de?raeS) , h „, ,he magnificent scenes ’ a cadercd him. Divested of its grotesque orth^ 

° furrowsof a ploughed field, we hasten to put them geagt mountains, resplendent Alpine lakes, a raphy. the document, after the usual preamble, 

too into a bed or ashes covered with coals, and eat umenls of human genius in great cities, « ree,e J runs thus: 

,is lland ’ them smoking hot, and sufficiently seasoned by the A , first i 8 aw only what is seen by child „ wher! . at , on or •boot I*j» I»m month 

"S PtiCe of discovery and the pleasure of larceny. At jn , h(( mos , uncuIli r Bl edI bamlet, of . -entry quHe of Ay-, ^ 

1 n noon we collect our flocks and herds anew. X ney deslitu|e 0 f remarkable features. house aforesaid, we did propose going up n, t . Thame/ 

h“ lfaVe been “ ,0 ? 8 \r ,ying in , r SUn ° n whi,!7h! Perhaps it is the best way in order to enjoy thorough. ^ 

heaped with dead leaves and broom. While rl nature and the works of man, to begin with w ■ ry A j| g ul tnywlt saved themaelvci by iwlmmin® 

er 'l 8 " 113 ascending sun has entirely dispersed the mists from - ^ „„ eU , ndin - and to come slowly and for * bough , h , water«. d«p, y« our being clu» *|jj 

mv arms lhe helghls noW br ' gllt "" d in hl8 . lis .'’ j n proportion as the soul developes, to the pagcanla IQ show »» f Ma>|er lrtland nol , ee |„ K 

my arms [hey haye accumulated in the valleys and plains be- ^^ wo[ , d Tbe eag)e bimbelf, destined to rise so Mo 0DC of lhe company did answer that l 

)rd- low. We can only see surging above the mists, the go in9 his | i(e j„ if.e crevices of drown i n g ; on the which he pulled1 off his jerkin anti 

k wh08e lops of the hills, the steeples ol some elevated vtl- * and tees Bt fi r „ only .he naked and unal- 

lent ima- | ag es, and at the extremity of the horizon, (he soft ve j merio r or his nest. life; ’anti for the which service X dcthereby give hlmtu 

_ and shadowed snows of Mount Blanc, whose gigan- , illa „ e in which heaven appointed Fmh.^inw John 1 ! flfn^”'"7 


this time the Pro-consuls of the convention p] | est years 0 f ^gir 
yided the provinces of France among them- suffering much from 
and exercised in the name of the public safe- riches> How many 
absolute, and frequently a sanguinary power. a ft er years, pointinj 


volutions, and which permitted to their solitude the wnai doors may , an p 
repose of loving hearts, and the enjoyments of cul- emotion, of love, and of dreams ? 
tivated minds were, all things considered, the hap- The book was the Jerusalem 1 

piest years of their lives. My mother, even when by Le Brun, retaining all the 
suffering much from poverty placed no value upon of ,he , Ilallan s 'anza, but freed 


na word—an emotion—a signature of one of t he g 
ese representatives, frequently depended the for- „ b(Jt 
life and death of whole families. My mother „ ( j Qa 
v 0 s aw the axe suspended over the head of her „ w j t 
e l 0 ved husband, had been often moved to throw ext( 
erself aI tbe ^ eet °' f ' t,ie representatives of the eon- yar( 
IntioOt afl d entreat of them liberty for my father. , <bys 
■ a youth, her beauty, her loneliness, the infant in „ 
a rms,—the counsels even of my father himself] ,, [bg 


had until now withheld her. “in Him who a 

•g u t the entreaties of the rest of the family, con- 
ed in the prisons of Autan obliged her to take 
s a ]ike painful to her pride and her opinions. I will not ire 
6 | be obtained of the Revolutionary authorities of seau. 

on a passport for Lyons and Dijon. How many I cannot dwt 
'imes sbe Bas Scribed to me, her unwillingness, fancy. 
her discouragements, and her terrors, when it be- Life commer 
Ojitte necessary, alter innumerable trials, and many and thought. 
o U C jtations rudely repelled, at last to appear trem- ls BOt evea a cb 
blin? i® tbe P reseaee °f some representative of the tbe roots> but t 
_ eo ple! never be expos. 

v g 0I uetimes it would bea vulgar and brutal wretch, ediy Cotl c ea led 
. 0 refused to listen to a weeping woman, and dis- thg tree con)m 
missed her with threats and accusations of wishing when it sboo(3 
jpterfere with the course of national justice. j ta i(s bl 
o^metimes she wouid meet a man of feeling, whom shad or frmt 


fter years, pointing to the narrow boundaries of 
lie garden and the fields of Milly: 11 It is very small, 
hut it is large enough if we know how to propor¬ 
tion our wishes and our habits to it. Happiness is 
within ourselves, and we cannot increase it by 
extending the limits of our meadows and our vine¬ 
yards. Happiness cannot, like lands, be measured 
by acres, it consists only with resignation of heart. 
God grams it willingly to the poor as well as to 
the rich, that none should dream of seeking it save 


I will not imitate the Confessions of J. J. Rous- 

I cannot dwell upon the trifling events of my in¬ 
fancy. 

Life commences only with the period of feeling 
and thought. Until then, man merely exists, - he 
is not even a child. The tree springs doubtless from 
the roots, but these roots, like our instincts, should 
never be exposed to the light. Nature has design¬ 
edly concealed them ; there lies her secret. For us, 
the tree commences its existence at the moment 
when it shoots from the earth, and shows by its stem, 
its bark, its boughs, and its leaves, what wood, 


The book was the Jerusalem Delivered, iransta- 
led by LeRtun, retaining all the majestic harmony We ,eaT 
of ihe Italian stanza, but freed by the exquisite where we b 
taste of the translator from those affectations and trees disapp 
false ornaments, which sometimes impair the manly The dec,,vl 
simplicity of the verse of Tasso, as gold dust would are every wl 
tarnish lhe diamond, and which the breath of the legated by 
Frenchman has blown away, ® oan a1 ' ,hl 

Tasso, thus read by my father, and heard by my slde onl y m 
mother with humid eyes, was the first poet who remain w " 
touched my imaginations and my heart. So be be- and ^ an10 ’ 1 
came for me one of that universal and immortal lore near 1,1 
band in which, though chosen from all nations and ,,ard a Sl 
ages, we recognize the kindred of our iiearis, and the norlh 
the companions of our thoughts. summers, a 

I have preserved those volumes with affectionate terminated 
'care. I have kept them through all those vicissi- lhe ea S* e * 
tudes, to which changes of residence, death, sue- °f aa were 
cessions, and divisions of property have exposed the w ' , h our s 
family library. Sometimes when I visit Milly, I en'erP'ise. 
find mvself alone ia this room ; then I reverently re- eren * or lb< 


tops of the hills, the steeples ol some elevated vil-j 
lages, and at the extremity of the horizon, the soft, 
and shadowed snows of Mount Blanc, whose gigan¬ 
tic outline, sharp ridges, and approaching or retreat¬ 
ing angles we see as if not far from us. 

The flocks being collected, we take the way to¬ 
wards the real mountain. 

We leave far behind us the first Alpine gorge 


,° , retreat The obscure village in which heaven appo Henry theFm'h, King John, King Lrnr, n» ,n #0 

i ridges, and approaching birlb and l0 which the revolution and poverty wri „/ n , ay never prlutcd, which 1 have named King 

see as if not far from us. condemned my paren , S) offers nothing which Henry tfietbird, *c. 

eing collected, we take the way to- decorate the native place of a painter q r€ wou id think that to have beljpved all this 

r::t „« 

r behind us the first Alpine gorge ===== purporting to have been written to Shakspear/ 

passed the morning. The chestnut IMPOSTURES OF WILLIAM HENRY IRE- by Queen Elizabeth, is a forgery almost equally 

trees disappear, and they are succeeded by brambles. LITERARY IMPOSTURE^ daring. We print U n. tt appears in the vol- 

The declivities become steeper as we advance, and jl ' it.nrv Ume ' 

are everywhere covered with fern, here and there va- The Shakspeare forgeries of William ilenrv „ W( , didde receive your* prellye verse, goutfc Mas- 
A . , • s j nnrnlp fox«»love Ireland, form a curious, ifnot very edifying pas- lerre William through the hands of oore Lurdc Cham* 

negated by the large blue bells and purple UxJ . ^ the lilerary history of the last century. ber(ayne ande wee do<* coinplemente thee onne ihcy? e 

Soon all these vanish and we see on the momt.atn An ure on grander scale was never con- 


side only moss and rolling slones. There the flocks ce " v ‘ e 7 0 0 r exe cuted ; and perhaps we may add toe Hamplowne for the "W*!'* ' »b*re «, stall. 

and I snion, lhem, had di.„.,.,d .m. b,- “1, .fillol, Ud ms. SUST ..* 

fore near the loftiest peak of the highest summit. neyer met wJtb It must be admitted that a_very cesierre . “ Elizabeth R " 

hard by a sheet of snow which is always white on 0 p por t U ne period was chosen for the imposition ; Mierrc l dvdde recevve fromme mvA . 

the north side, melting only late in the warmest and, taking int0 . c0ns ^^ tl0 ^ ^rat^ he graevouse Ladye Etizabeihe ande l doe requeue itte 
summers, an opening in the rock which doubtless ^bee kepte with .tie care 


he eagle fly towards the place, and ihe hardi 
f us were now resolved to rob his nest. Arm 
vilh our sticks and our slings we commence t 
nterprise. We have provided for all contingenci 
ven for the darkness of the cavern, having been e 


her asP ect of dee P tenderness and touching dt 
oa ltl incline in spite of himself to pity, but 


jjjuie qf all these pro-consuls left so favorable ar 
j ffl p te ssi°n of his character upon my mother’s mind 
aB tb e representative Javogues. 

jg b e saw him at Dijon and was received by hirr 
jjjjdly and respectfully. She had carried me in het 
jtm s to his salon, in the hope that the sight of a 
ou a g mother, and an innocent child might excitt 
b js compassion with two-fold power. 

jjfogties begged her to be seated, and complain- 
ed 0 f the severity of the mission, which his office, 
an( j the safety of the republic imposed upon him. 
jj e placed me upon his knee, and when my mothei 
ot-essed by a start her fear that he would let mt 


of feeling, whom shade, or fruit we may one day expect from it. It two g 
touching despair, is tlle same with man _f et us i eave his cradle to the hillsidt 
to pity, but who nurse and hi s g rst smiles, and tears, and childish falling 
ence of his col- words t0 t he mother’s transports. I wish to offer 
s what his heart you Qn ly my first reasonable recollections. 

The earliest scenes which I can recall in those j bjf 
ft so favorable an j n q Uls j t j on9 which man makes, in order to discover bood y 
ty mother’s mind something of himself in the dim past, are the follow- a[) 


tad in a half suppressed P lo 5' ed several da Y s ia P re P arin f 
t, aud endeavour to re- nate it. 

o fancy my mother lis- We have provided ourselves w 
er sleeping children. lings from the forest. We have 
aroused by the verse of its whole length, into twenty or 
! through the branches thickness ol a line or two, uni 
stalks crackle still upon lower extremity, which remain 
s voice is hushed, and which we can carry it. We ha 
for the cradles I see pan al regolnr distances with i 
e green upon a foreign longtime we have had them 


•i William Henry Ireland was the son of a gen- tie ‘o A'tt e -Ifatf errewav W which was en- 
,e tleman who is known as the author of several closed a lock of flic poets hair. The letter is 
Picturesque Tours, and some illustrations of Ho- not long, but its affected grandiloquence is rather 

S ' o-arth-a man of considerable taste, and an ardent amusing. "I prav you, it commences" per- 

1- admirer of Shakspeare. He had been articled fume this my poor lock with thy balmy kisses, 


CHAPTER I. 

I have spoken to you of another scene of my child¬ 
hood which remains deeply impressed on my mem¬ 
ory, and I will describe it to you,because it will help 
to exhibit the nature of the education which I receiv¬ 
ed from my mother. 

It is an antumn day towards the close of Septem¬ 
ber or the beginning of October. The mists, some- 


tt pear nothing, citoyenne,’’ said he, “republicans The room m which I 
too have sons,” and as I laughingly played with the and nearly unfurnished. 

i3 of his tri-coloured scarf] he added, “your child dee P alcove which contl 
• s veI y beautiful for the son of an aristocrat. Bring tams are of whlte ® er S e 


a It is night. The doors of the small house of Mil- It is an autumn day towards th 
e ly are shut. The house dog barks from time to her or the beginning of October, 

time in the court. The autumn rain dashes against what.iempcred by the autumnal 

the panes of the two lower windows, and the wind, around the summits of the mountains. Sometimes 
, blowing in gusts, sends lorth as it stirs the branches they fusil inis the bed ol the valley, which they 

of the plane trees, and penetrates through the'open- overflow, as a river swells from its channel in one 

, r ings of the shutters, that intermittent]and'melan- night, sometimes they float over the meadows at the 
e choly wailing for which we listen in a great, forest distance of a few feet from the 
of pines. immoveable as the linen, which 

„ The room in which I find myself is very large, s P read U P°» lhe . S rass - ,haI ir f 
e and nearly unfurnished. At the farthest part is a dew> At other times, separated 


■autiful for the son of an aristocrat. Bring tain9 are of white ser S e checked with blue. It is c “ 
. up as a patriot and a good citizen.” He spoke that of m Y “other's. Two cradles, one large and »" 
her Of my father with interest, and held out some ‘he other small, rest on wooden benches at the foot wl 
° that he would soon be at liberty. Perhaps we of ,he bed - Tllese contain the beds of m Y youngest 9 “ 
lit to Javogues that he remained forgotten in sisters who have already been long asleep. A good 
1 prison, for a summons of trial, was at that epoch fire ol viue stalks is burnin ff » a lar S e chimney of 01 
Iree of condemnation. white stone, whose entablature the revolutionary "> 

8 M y mother returned to Macon, and shut herself hammer Kas broken in many places, while endeav- “ 
narrow dwelling opposite the Ursulines. ounn g t0 effa “ the achievements and the Fleur de * 
e to time, when the night was unusuallv ‘J 8 of its ornaments. The iron back of the chimney 


good citizen.” He spoke 1 
imerest, and held out some 1 
be at liberty. Perhaps we c 
he remained forgotten in a 
of trial, was at that epoch ^ 


immoveable as the linen, which the peasant girls 
spread upon the grass, that it may bleach m the 
dew. At other times, separated by a light breeze, 
they roll from the sides of a range of hills and dis¬ 
close glimpses of a magnificent perspective, fantas¬ 
tically illuminated by flashes of horizontal light, 
which pour from the half tisen disk of the morning 
sun. In the village below it is still night. I arise. 
My clothing is coarse like that of the little peasants 
of the neighbourhood. I have neither shoes, stock¬ 
ings, nor hat. My dress consists of trowsers ol 
coarse linen, a vest of shaggy blue cloth, a brown 
woolen cap, like that still worn by children among 


impregnated with the rosin of the pine, form tore 
which burn slowly, bat which nothing can ex 
guish, and which a breath of air blows into a fls 
' of brilliant red light. 

p Each of us carried painfully upon his shoulder 
of these torches. 

Arrived at the foot of the rock, we circled ro 
its base in order to find access to a winding entra 
ol the cavern which opened above onr heads. 

= hoist ourselves painfully from rock to rock, 

!S reach it at last with our hands and knees torn 
y bleeding. 

e The entrance roofed by an immense natural vt 
8 of blocks of stone, supported one against the oil 
d is wide enough to shelter us all. It soon hoivt 
8 became narrower, obstructed by piles of stone, c 
e which it is necessary for us to climb, and then s 
’’ denly turning, it becomes a sort oi natural stair t 
’’ which leads rapidly to the night and darkness 


sparing torches to ilium:- to an attorney, and having daily opportunities of for then mdret) shall kings themselves bow and 
inspecting ancient deeds and writings, he seems pay homage to it. I do assure thee that no rude 
to have occupied his leisure, first in deciphering, hand hath knotted tt; thv Willy s alone hath 
elves with yomig.ptne sap- and afterwards in coyping and imitating them, done the work. Neither the gilded bauble that 
a have split each, through Possessed of this dangerous talent, his father’s environs the head of majesty, no, nor honors 
-ntv or thirtv nart- of the reverence for the great English dramatist, and most weighty, would give me half the joy as did 
.my or tnir y , hig QWn ambition for distinction, suggested to this mv little work for thee. There is also a 

o, united however at the his m - nd jhe darjng scheme 0 f imposture by paper of verses, inscribed to the same lady; the 

remain a solid handle by wll i c h he has rendered himself remarkable. style of which, as will appear from a short spe- 
We have bound il/e uppet jr rom a n a ttentive examination of the authentic r ' men ' ' s not fi u ' le worthy Shakspeare; 
with iron wire, and (ora signatures of Shakspeare, he soon learned to “ Is there in heaven aught roor* tare 

them put every day into imitate the character of his handwriting with fa- Th3n thou sweet nymph ol Avon fair! 

,I,n hoa/t teas taken nm cility; and from timeto time presented his father Is there on earth a man mote true, 

’ with scraps of manuscript, to account for the pos- Than Willy Shakspeare is to you 1" 

ghly dned ’ session of which, he invented a most romantic T he last document we shall notice, is « «Deed 

prepared in the oven, and and improbable story. One of the earliest of 0 f tru ,t to John Hemminge," drawn up by Shak™. 
in of ihe pine, form torches these forgeries was “ Shakspeare s Profession of pi , are himself, who states in the preamble, as a 
which nothing can ex.in- Fa “ h : 3 docuraent ,ru ™ ded ,0 P r0V8lha ' ,he reason for being his own attorney, that he has 

wh ch nothing can ext,n great dramatist was a Protestant lhe papers .. found mueh wickedness among those of the 

h of air blows into a flame were soon shown to many learned individuals. Uw » and doca no , like , 0 , c * ¥e , 


Here our hearts begin to fail us. We throi 
stones, and the sound of their distant fall returns t 
us accompanied by subterraneous echoes. 

The bats rush from flieir holes, terrified by (h 
noise, and their clammy wings brush against or 
faces, in their flight. We now light two or thre 
of our torches. The boldest and tallest venture bt 
fore, the rest ol us lollow. We creep cautiously a 


jjoui time to time, when the night was unusually 
d ar k, the moon absent, and the echoes swept away 
by the winter wind, the knotted cord would slide 
ftoijy-ooe window to the other, and my lather would 
ven tute to spend a few troubled but happy hours 
,vith his wife and child. 

Titus passed eighteen long months. The ninth 
of July opened the prisons; my lather was free. My 
mother went to Autun to bring back his old and id- 
fjaa parents to their long deserted home. 


has been turned, doubtless because the royal arms sai 
decorate the reverse. Great beams, blackened by W1 
smoke, like the planks which they support, form the 
ceiling. Beneath, is neither inlaid floor, nor carpet, lat 
—only square unpolished bricks, of the original col- go 
our of the clay, every where defaced and broken by wl 


of linen wllich opene3 in front like a wallet 

his pocket, like that of my comrades, contains a 
e piece of brown or barley bread, a cheese of 
i’s milk, hard as a flint, a little sous knife, 
tse awkward wooden handle contained also a 
I fork with two long prongs. This fork serves 


Among others they were inspected by Dr. Parr, tbe i’r will.” 

_... „i___ and young Ireland could hardly repress bis feel- . . 

B ings of exultation when he heard that great man The most daring part of the imposition, how- 

say to his father, in his presence, “Mr. Ireland, remains to be told. On the 2nd of April, 
sek, we circled round we have many fine things in our Church service, v® 6, ,be !" a Y °[ BarJigern and Rou-ena, “ from 
lo a winding entrance and our Litany abounds with beauties, but here is the P en of Stakspeare," was announced for re- 
hnva nnr heads Wp a man has distanced u« all. 1 ’ ' presentation at Drury Lane Theatre. Public ex- 

For a long time Ireland made almost daily ad- c,tem ^ n * waa at its height. As the ereningap- 
n rock to rock, and t iui ons to his pretended discoveries. Was it pos- Poached, every avenue lo the theatre was 
and knees torn and sible that his father had no suspicion of their mronged wilh anxious crowds, eager to obtain 
origin, and that he was entirely deceived by the Emission. When the doors were opened, there 
nmone* natural vanli monstrous assertions of his clever, but unprinci- was a furious rush, and thousands, it is said, were 
pled son? The appearance of the manuscript turned disappointed away. The play had been 
one against ihe olher, went far to prove their genuineness. The color of E“ l on tbe sl *g« with unexampled care. Mr. 
all. It soon however the iuk—the water-marks in the paper, deceived Kemble himself sustained the part ofVortigern. 
>y piles of stone over tbe e I e of the most practiced antiquaries. The Tbe imposition, however, was too palpable to 
climb and then sud- Patous relics were regarded wilh reverence and deceive an intelligent audience, aa will appear 
’ . almost superstitious awe. by the following characteristic account of the 

rt ol natural stairway Mr. Boa den, a gentleman of great dramatic Performance, which appeared in the Times news- 
gin and darkness of taste, in a pamphlet, written at a subsequent P a Per of the 4th of April—" The first act, in 
period to expose the fraud, was not ashamed to every line of it, spoke itself a palpable forgery; 
fail 11 = We throw confess tb at “ he first beheld the papers with a but it was heard with candor. The second and 
‘ ”... tremor of the purest delight, touched the invalua- lb ‘ rd S rew more intolerable: thus ‘ bad began, 

distant fall returns to ble relics with reverential respect, and deemed hut Worse remained behind.’ In the fourth, ‘ rude 
us echoes. even existence dearer, as it gave him so refined a murmurs, like the hollow-sounding surge, broke 

holes, terrified by (he satisfaction.” A number of lilerary gentlemen *°udly forth.’ Iu the fifth act, lhe opposition be- 
>s brush a«ain=t our o B atrons , of literature met at Mr. Ireland’s came seriously angry, and on Mr. Kemble repeat- 
9 , 3 ", house, and voluntarily subscribed their names to ln S insignificant line— 

w light two or three the following document“ We, whose names 

id tallest venture be- are hereunto subscribed, have, in the presence! ^ “ ocker >' ,w 0,r! 

fe creep cautiously at |? d , by the favor °f Mr. Ireland, inspected the be was not allowed to proceed for several mi- 
rr nlac Th. e,hakes ?eare papers, and are convinced of their n ” tts '” A" attempt was made to announce the 

’ ' authenticity. Amongst the signatures are those P* a Y * or repetition, but the unanimous voice of 


y the nailed shoes and wooden saSofs of the peasants; steel fork with two long prongs. This f 
who made this apartment their ball-room during my the peasants in eating the bread, pork oi 
father’s imprisonment. Neither paint nor paper from the porringers in which their soup 


a nd grandmother died peacefully in their beds, crumbled in many p 
They bad survived the great tempest, shaken but °* tbe outer wa 8 
n „t uprooted by it. They had lost none of their tattered garment, 
children, and could close their eyes with the hope In one corner, a 
^at the fury of the heavens was exhausted, and and some sheets of 
that gentler skies were in prospect for those whom of J. J. Rousseau 
•hev left behind. ment; nearer the fi 


Grandfather I decora, e s the walls of the chamber, and the plaster, Thus equipped 1 set off for the village square, which at regu | ar 


first lik. th. fox in his Inrkinn nine. Tt,. sm.k. papers, ana are convinced ol their ' , attempt was made to announce ik 

hrst like the lox tn hts'urktn, place. The smoke authenticity.” Amongst the signatures are those P la y for repetition, but the unanimous voice of 

of the torches is stifling, but nothing deterred we of Dr. Parr, Herbert, Croft, Dr. Valpy, Henry lha public having proclaimed the imposture, il 

push on, and suddenly the vault swells higher and James Pye, (poet-laureate,) and James Boswell, wa8 wisely withdrawn. 

we find ourselves in one or those vast subterranean J. , lS gr ^P ber °f Johnson. It is further staled . bu failure of Yoritgern was a death-blow to 

.it., . o,,..,, ar “a r,-tiAr.™, 

tain caverns, and winch enable them, so to speak, and exultation, thanked God that he had lived to “eded so far. Without possessing the genius of 

to breath the outer air. witness the discovery, and exclaimed that he cba »e«on, it cannot be denied that Ireland exhi- 

At its extremity a small basin of clear water, re- coad n °w die in peace. bited a large amount of misdirected ingenuity, 

fleets the Ugh: of our lurches Drops, brill,ant a, rema^ed.uton^ceT 11 'This 'was^Mr. ^,7' Then'S ts S'^S 

(diamonds, trickle from the walls of the vault and lall the ingenious and indefaiigabJe editor of Shak s- transcribed in secret, ami at stolen intervals; and 


In one corner, a little harpsichord stands open, se,f ' assemble every mor 
and some sheets of the music of the Devin de village ? oal8 » and a ^ ew miserab 
of J. J. Rousseau are scattered upon the instru- lhe m0UD,ams ' 
ment; nearer the fire, in the middle of the room is caui- 

placed a small card table, whose green cover is We set off; we drive bi 
spotted with ink and full of holes. Upcn this table whose toug line follows, 


is near the church doors, and is shaded by two 
large walnut trees. There, the eight or ten little 
shepherds of Milly, of nearly the same age as my¬ 
self, assemble every morning with their sheep and 
goats, and a few miserable cows, before starting ffir 


,n0 ‘ Fifnitf’4t?h° i?f° F8SSe v lrom l , be But a contemp- if we may lake his own word, "he appeared it 
lllc anFnif sb f u the st>_ca Med “ discoveries," P ubbc ot the same time as much as he could, « 


S*a 5 5S$v !!t ^'^ 


The fortune of my grandfather, f 
^jsh, and the custom of the tint 


naosed entire to his eldest son; but the new laws 
having annulled the substitutions, and suppressed 


two tallow candles are burning in candlesticks of t, 
rding to his copper plated with silver, and throw soma light, j, 
should have and many shadows swayed by the wind, upon the c 
e new laws w hite walls of the apartment. b 


Water is the element o( sadness. Super flumina pub !shed ’ “® addressed a letter to Lor, 
BalvlmtS ssdimus WI ‘J ? !««• hn- posed 

cause water weeps with a weeping race. Children great English advocate, Erskine, a de 
as we are, we too are moved by its voice. “‘ r ® r al,d diligent reader of Shaksp 

S....A ,tw. -V .I- 1 .... . . whose course oi study and r. . - 


n and winding paths of the first hills. Each n 


ho edge of the pool, we i 
r discovery, although we 
s nor lions and although 


W, “" puottc. He kept mougnttess youth, incapable of producing u 

j e P lbe fornous documents were P a Pers.” 

0 mont* in w H resse< ? ? * ett .® r lo Lord Cliarle- The closing scene of the comedy—for so v 
:- D0 “ d 1,e satisfactorily proved mid ex- “"y style the whole affair-may be readily an 

n great English advm-atJ^v' er 1 ? mu8, “g >o find the c 'pmed. Gratified by the notoriety lib had a 
mir.r ? ’ Erskine, a devoted ad- GUired, Ireland was easily induced to publish 

a ul . dlll s. enl reader of Bhakspeure, and full and free eotifesston ofdint fraud. He hastem 


,he right of birth, and the vows of poverty made by , a ye sits a rn 
nl y father’s sisters becoming void in law, the family ’ 

^ere compelled to a division of the property. Hls (al1 a “ d 

The estates were considcrabe both in Franche °‘ youth, ft 
Com te and Burgundy. My father might have M u& “ a cbee r 


chapter ix. as weare we | 00 ar . b .' mirer and Z , devote< l ad - ? l l i 1 rt ' d ’ Jreltuid was easily induced lo publish a 

as we are, we too are moved by ns voice. e a,lu ailigent reader of Shakspeare. and *oll and tree coufessioit of Ins fraud He hastened 

ff; we drive before us the common flock, Sealed on lbe edge of the pool, we exult a long mSst^‘havT™. , of , 8 . ludy and P/ ac 'tce at the bar to take upon himself ihe whole responsibility, 
line follows, will, unequal steps, the lime over our discovery, although we have lound all the ruleTof e .vid™A.° r n Ugh y conv ersant witli and anxiously endeavored to exculpate his father 

winding paths of the first hills. Each neither eagles nor lions and although the rocks with regard to these Viters 116 a iTM S ‘“C"i" ISt '! 1 ri " a 8 “Y pamcipalion iu theimpoalurc. 11 must 

ping over the hedges, and turns them convince us that we have not been the first lo ex- fh a t t/ie^awShik 8 hc * rd f ‘ 0tn 8ev «al quarlcrs e 'iually implicated, and even lhe laller’s solemn 

DWtng slones from his sling. plore this mounlatn secret. h 8 u, W er y. and hav- d «claraiion to the contrary, could not remove lb® 

limbed Ihe naked heights which overlook We bathe in tbe icy basin. We dip our brearf in subject, all I can sav is"I rom . on fli« nnpression that had been made on ihe puklur 


the chimney, his elbow resting-on the! Having climbed lbe naked heights which overlook We bathe in the ic 


ble, sits a man with a book in his hand. 

His tall and robust form displays still all the vigour 
youth. The brow is clear and open—the eye 


the village, and which wt 
the flock, in less than an 
gorge, high and wide, « 


iucredulilv • “T ™, r - Malones oe ton teased that circumstances seemed lo war- 

e8 ’ curiosity and hav7n C he a ;,? a / 10 Irela », d ’’’. from »nt the suspicion that rather and son were 
ex - that ihe y newShak8neare W 1 "f 8ev “ ra <iUar " ;rs J'lunfly implicated, ami even lhe latter’* solemn 

ing seen au advertisement fr f °|S e {' y ’ and ,mv - declaralu> » lo the contrary, could not remove lhe- 

in subject all I can m k from Malone on fl,c 'mpreasion that had been made on ihe pnMm 

. man w , I, ‘ , Say , 18 ’ 1 ttm ^ lad I am nol the m 'ttd. 


blua—a cheerful and gracious smile discloses bril- J either house, smoke or cultivation. 


c ) a jmed his share with his brothers and sisters 
a word he might have changed his prospects, 


liant teeth. Some remnants of his former costume, 
above all the arrangement of his hair, aud a certain 


Both sides of this solitary hollow are overgrown 
with heath, violets,and the tall yellow broom plant; 


* llrbrnn'ches M the Sm wTlVh eX| ”° re „ ^-Samuel Ireland died in lhe year 1 W, a » d 

. , we only brtng ourselves 0 f evidence in my life to aurmFr* 8 ^ 8UC i‘ U body L b 'e" bct " a ”"'' (U -' d ikal hts days were aliurlcncjl 

id to leave it, when day is done and the first stars are of anV matter whit-1, rl PP n authenticity b Y lhe exposure ofthia shameful fraud, of which 

sparkling in the sky. Iam quite sure a man wLXL l g “ t. aU , thori,y ' hB h "t d b, ‘" n " mdl ' lhc du l'c- The son »ub» e - 

„ We wait until the shades of evening deepen into aa English court of ju^h who utletl.l.T ?! W in , his “ wn 


might have changed his prospects, and above all the arrangement of his hair, aud a certain wtit. ..eat,, vtu.ers, B ..u yettow oroom plant , >»e.. we at, atnuie our torches at once, and ru l e 0 f probabiHtv acknowleVlG.n . ,Be “ of #Ter y It?’ U,s j. recorded in the Gent.. * 

tie of those beautiful and territorial pos- “‘‘itary Precision of attitude, betray the relired offi- here and 'here some gigantic chestnut trees stretch bearing themaloli, we descend rapidly from summit standard for invesugating trutS ^ tor »«*» «a the Mwzinc,** having taken place on the lMh “ 
r i-_ iihetrinnv and hall naked branches. The leaves, >o summit like shooting wr- —-*— . ■ i b—h—-j. — m—.v » lonrtt, n,„i !■ ™~.. t... -...i=n mat 


sessions then belonging to his family. cet - 

His scrupulous deference to the wishes ol his fa- we doubt this, we have only to observe 
t j,er prevented a thought of their violation, even bre > his pistols, his casque, and the gilded pi 


discoloured by the early frosts, a 


Some black rooks, where the distant villagers 


ther prevented a thought ot their violation, even r. c ’, uia p«ioi»,in 0 auu ^ who are perched upon ihe dry and dead branch- us. We roll down upon our flocks liks » .nrr« , r nnkli iaSST.u b ?. muel lrelan ^ determine 


We perform lumi- Believing 1 hims^lf^ogfeMed if » moIt inya)u , ^pto’ttatterm'd /‘Vj ‘’y' ,urlb, ' r £*! 

amftfl? 00 * lliM8 ’ 8on ’ wro'^eTdFd^MVLreFaw^he 111 ! 0 ' 1 ” of hi, r ried w ‘‘'> » ,im ‘u. the gJareFFh? JigniflcMt Zl"'- 
notratl ,o perce,v, the^fraud-Mr. SaZei Deland lteS ^ . .. Ro»- _ 


w hich abolished the rights of primogeniture, were the wal1 . gleam through tae darkne: 
a ll recent, and however just they might appear, they cabinet which opens into the chamber, 
jiillhad a compulsory character, and seemed to him This man is our father. On a cou 
to do violence to the paternal authority. To have straw, in the corner formed by the chii 
appealed to them against his elder brother would wall ol the alcove, is seated a woman 
have appeared to him an abuse of his position. still Tery young though she is nearl 


shouts and songs. pfiuted a large p 
which overlooks i 0 ?'"! 0 ' 31 ?®- u 'l dcr tb 


tan is our father. On a couch of woven , helarlla among the broom, and the little kids who sure of being seen. There we lead the dance' fn King Lear &c ilFfh!®’ inciudi ng 'he tragedy of j ^ m » INS ° N * 0,, “' c “ 


He quietly renounced his right of inheritance, and Her tall figure has all the flexibility and elegance of 
co ntented himself with the small provision which youth. Her features are so delicate, her dark eyes 
was assured to him by his marriage contract, and have an expression so clear and so penetrating; the 
tjttis became poor, when a word would have made blue veins are so distinctly seen through het trans 


sun very young though she ts nearly thirty-live. of(en covered with yellow moss, rise in groups from 
i Her tall figure has all the flexibility and elegance of [|)e e>rt| , on (he ,teep deelivit.es of the ravine, 
youth. Her features are so delicate, her dark eyes Qur flockSi now at liberty, scatter themselves at 
have an expression so clear and so penetrating; the (heir pleasure trough the broom, 
blue veins are so distinctly seen through her trans A , ourse | V es, we select one of those huge rocks 
parent complexion, whose changing colour betrays w|)0se ben(Jing 9Ummil forms part of an ^ ^ 


iener tueinaeivea ucui uibji circles, crossing eacltjoflter’s track, and holding Itioh land - A very slight kexaniinatiou of tl,,? i-aine, 

Large masses of gray rocks, weaflm-.tained and our blazing torches above our heads. Then we throw ?™ e WOuld ’ 11 bas '"“m thought, have show, 7," PUN¥ „ 

ten covered with yellow moss, rise in groups from them Itaif-burn. upon the grass, thus creating a sin- SeTO'irelnd'wa^hfi’ Tl, | e **«mr“phy mL'/""'.. " * 

n'fl'T w e a e t P .btr"";, "T'Z g,e b0nflreWhieh bu -"S .lowly t,w„ y ... 

Our flocks, now a lfo«ty. scatter themselves at we seek our homes. Thus I passed my shepherd T° rd lmd a ffro'esque app«!?ance u, !' V " ry 8 NTAMF "'"’amii.kv, t,t,„it,„’,.. 

eir pleasure through he broom life, varted only by .he changing seasons I ! nLl° T cbara ?^i.tic of ihe of ' sUV f. 0mT r ’ . 

-r*r ->”*• *“ isrrirrr*.- 


,B little domain of Milly which came to 
jg marriage, and of which the income 
a |y, two or three thousand livres. 


- divided. Each of his her slightest emotion, her fine black hair falls in , belter8 from , he rain „ 8maU exlent of fine >a ’ D( , g( '* 

pothers and sisters received an apaple portion. He rich waves, and sweeps so luxuriantly over her face it9 foot . There we establish ourselves. Then we in the mill I, a 
al0B e claimed nothing, and his only possession was imP ° S8ib ’ e t0 ^ g« «• collect faggots ol dry heath, and flagmen., of ing ,he unbrnken cofl 


n upon whether she is eighteen or thirty, 
i, then, No one could wish however to lessen her age, by u 
one even of the years which have so matured her a 


My mother’s marriage portion \ 


a small. The expression, and finished her beauty. 


s of the posts occupied by her father and I That beauty, however, charming in each lealure |the vallies, or from the deck of some vessel sailing nronnrtir,n«A »t,tMt.t. .... * ,e ° JT" 
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he revolution. The princesses of the Orleans Fam-I harmony and grace of their ur 
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in that beaming tenderness of expression, 
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most of all, I A little flame, clear and undulating, bunts through I earlier » in. „r „„t nr, ,, oone , "or imbibed w -■ ’ A LSX. porsman, PuImiu 

* 8r ’ M U Bp P*‘ t8 » - ba XSr: 


